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Summary: Nick Wilde struggles to fight his internal demons caused by 
the tragedies and oppression he faced throughout his life. When his 
own personal battle becomes too much, it starts to affect him and the 
others around him. 


1 . Chapter 1 
-PRESENT- 

Nick sat outside of Bogo ' s office, waiting to be called in. He looked 
down at his hands and saw them trembling. He took a deep breath and 
thought to himself, "Don't be nervous. Don't let them see you weak." 
And like that, his hands stopped trembling. Many years of planning 
schemes and conning people taught him how to look confident and be 
smooth 110% of the time. Being nervous was not an option for him. 

He needed to talk to Bogo, but the police chief was too busy at the 
moment. He guessed (he knew) that Bogo was playing Gazelle's new app . 
It was the one where you're best friends with her and you become a 
pop star. 

"Am I the only one who doesn't love her?" he thought to himself. 

He let out a big sigh as one of the policewomen, a white Arctic wolf, 
passed by and joked, "The big guy coming down hard on you 
again? " 

"You know it Candice," and gave her a sly smile and a wink. She 
giggled to herself as she headed off to records. 

"You still got it Nick," he whispered to himself. 

He didn't know Candice well, but they were friendly with each other. 

A passing joke, a sarcastic remark, maybe a little flirting here and 
there, just the way he liked it. Plus he thought she was cute 



too . 


Tired of sitting, Nick stood up and walked towards the glass railing 
and leaned against it as he peered down to the atrium. He saw various 
police officers and staff scurrying across the atrium. He then saw 
Judy holding a stack of paperwork almost up to her ears going the 
direction of her cubicle. He smiled since he knew she was going to 
finish all of that today no matter what it took. He headed back to 
his seat and closed his eyes. He was brought back to the day they 
first met. 

-FLASHBACK- 

Finnick and he were walking down Trunk Street in Downtown Zootopia. 

It was a beautiful, sunny day, a good day to have pawpsicles. They 
have been planning this pawpsicle scam for weeks. If everything went 
according to plan, they were guaranteed hundreds of dollars of 
profits. They were mostly silent walking to the elephant ice cream 
parlor. The only time they really needed to talk was to go over the 
plan, and to negotiate the splitting of the profits. After working 
with a business partner for 10 years, there's not much you need to 
say. They understood each other's little movements, expressions, and 
gestures. Nick could see Finnick's ears twitching slightly, not 
noticeable enough for any random animal to see. But Nick, Nick knew 
Finnick was excited. Nick smiled to himself and crossed his arms 
behind his head. He wished that he could be as excited as Finnick. 

But he has been doing this for 20 years and it was all starting to 
feel the same. You trick people, they give you money. Viola. Done and 
done. There's no excitement in playing the game anymore for him. But, 
he's a fox, if he tried to do anything else, it'll end in failure. He 
remembered how his father tried to get out of conning and open up a 
suit store instead. It was going to be at the corner between Birch 
St. and Dandelion Dr. It was a dream they had together. But it just 
could not hap- 

Finnick interrupted his thoughts when he nudged Nick and pointed his 
head towards the direction of Judy. They looked as she was running 
and hopping around the street, passionately giving tickets to many 
poor Zootopia citizens who did not come back to their cars on 
time . 

"That bitch is one of the biggest tools I've seen," Finnick said 
flatly . 

Nick gave a chuckle and said, "Isn't she the first bunny cop that 
we've been hearing all about? How long do you give her? A week 
tops ? " 


"HA, I give her 2 days!" 

Nick chuckled in agreement. He despised cops, especially cops like 
her. The ones who are so idealistic, so naA“ve, so self-righteous. 
They become so blinded by their own definition and sense of justice 
that they don't realize their own prejudices and the harm they 
commit. However, seeing her ticket countless parking violators gave 
him the perfect idea. He just needed to catch her attention. That's 
when he saw a truck with a sheep driver about to leave an alleyway. 
Perfect . 

Nick whispered to Finnick, "Follow my lead." 



He then sped in front of the truck when he heard the sheep driver 
yell, "Watch where you're going, fox!" 

He glanced at the bunny cop and what do you know, she's looking 
straight at him. Things were going according to plan. Now it was time 
for him to pull out his acting chops. He imagined himself as a spy 
and started looking around and behind his back, like he is scoping 
the area. He knew to her, he basically became a giant sign that 
screamed in flashing neon lights, UP TO NO GOOD. STOP HIM. He then 
walked into the ice cream store with Finnick. She was going to come 
in any second, and right when they got to the front line, BOOM, there 
she was. Let the con begin. 

As he melted the Jumbo Pop on the roof, he congratulated himself for 
a job well done. 

"Man, I haven't duped a cop like that for a while! What a rush! And 
all because that bunny cop felt the need to stop a sly fox like me! 
Dumb bunny . " 

And that is when he heard the voice. The voice that regularly haunts 
him ever since the Junior Ranger Scout incident. 

_"She's just like everyone else Nick. Every single animal that has 
seen a fox like you. A fox not worthy of trust. Not worthy of 
respect. Not worthy of-_ 

"Thank you. Thank you. You can go back into your cage now." 

The voice was gone. He defeated it this time, but he felt scarred 
from the battle. His chest felt heavy, determined to weigh down his 
short-lived jubilant mood. He felt the heaviness spread throughout 
his veins. And that's when he felt like he was the tool. The tool 
used by cops like her to validate their "justice." Hey I helped this 
fox, so I must not be prejudiced! I must be a great cop! He then felt 
belittled being called "articulate" for the 1000th time. That is how 
he knew. How he knew she was just like everyone else. 

Later that night, as he laid in bed staring at the ceiling, he 
thought about how it felt good to let out all his frustrations and 
anger on her when she confronted him about the pawpsicle scam. "She 
deserved it. How dare she confront me for trying to make a living 
while she lives guilt-free about the pain she caused. I couldn't let 
her get away with that." A moment passed. He then quietly admitted to 
himself that she really did get to him. 

The voice popped up and told him, _"You know why? It's because she 
reminds you of how you're always going to be just a fox. Nothing 
more. Remember those Junior Ranger Scouts? They were right you could 
never be trusted. Also, fuck you . 

"Well, hate to be unoriginal, but I had a long day, so fuck you too." 
The voice disappeared. 

-PRESENT- 

"Nick! You can come in now!" 


Nick was quickly opened his eyes and found himself outside of Bogo ' s 



office. He placed his hand over his chest, his heart was beating 
fast. How long was he out? He checked his watch, 5 minutes. It felt a 
lot longer than 5 minutes to him. It was strange, he forgot how mad 
he felt at Judy on the first day they met. Their relationship has 
gotten much better since that first day. Which is why what he is 
about next made him nervous. He knew this would disappoint her. No, 
it's going to make her pissed. She was stubborn and would never let 
him do this. This is why he had to do this without telling her. It 
was something he had to do, for both of them. He went into the office 
and saw Bogo sitting at desk, perfect posture, intimidating, and 
displeased. The usual when he saw Nick. 

"Have a seat, Nick." Nick sat on the chair across from him. "It's 
quite strange that you want to meet me. Usually I have to call you in 
to stop fucking around. Why this urgent meeting?" 

Nick gave a sly smile, acknowledging the little jab at him, but then 
he quickly frowned and said, "Chief, I would like to make a request 
to switch partners." 

Author's Note: Hey everyone! Thanks for reading! This is my first 
fanfic, and I'm not the greatest writer... so feel free to critique 
me! When I first watched Zootopia I just absolutely loved it. I loved 
all the characters, but I had a strong connection with Nick. I guess 
this story is an opportunity to share what I imagine Nick was 
thinking/doing in the movie, and how he is and what he does after the 
movie. So enjoy! 


2 . Chapter 2 

Nick saw Bogo lean his head back with his jaw dropped as far down as 
possible. It was a good 5 seconds before he recomposed himself and 
said, "NickaC 1 did I hear you correctly? You want to switch 
partners ? " 

"Yes I think that would be the best for both of us, " Nick nearly 
whispered . 

Usually Nick could maintain his cool, snarky attitude when talking to 
Bogo. But this time, all he wanted to do was look down to the ground. 
After seeing such a shocked look, he was starting to have doubts 
about this decision. 

"Nick, I gotta say, I simply do not understand. You and Judy are one 
of the best teams even though you two haven't been here for so long. 
Heck, I hate admitting this to you, but I use you two as an example 
of perfect teamwork when I guest-lecture at the police academy. I 
will respect your decision if that's what you truly want, but I 
implore you to reconsider." 

Nick continued to look down to the floor. Was he making the right 
decision? He wasn't so sure anymore. He closed his eyes and thought 
about his training at the police academy. He hated it at first. He 
was surrounded by huge animals that underestimated him and well, saw 
him as just a fox. How could a fox, of all animals, become a 
protector of the law? They're not to be trusted! They bullied him a 
lot. He got pushed around and heard countless insults. Also, the 
training was just grueling to him. The obstacle courses, the classes, 
the unreasonably large toilets. He never showed that they got to him 



and he always fought back. But inside, he felt like he didn't belong 
here, like he made a mistake coming here. He wanted to give up and go 
back to his life as a con man. But he didn't. He didn't because of 
Judy . 

Judy would text him every day to see how he was doing and to update 
him on her life. He looked forward to those texts. It felt freeing to 
have someone he could rant to, especially since she understood what 
he was going through. Also, it was just nice to talk to her. Her 
texts served as a reminder on why he was here. To become a police 
officer so he can make Zootopia a better place, with Judy as his 
partner. He could not have thought of anyone else he would want to be 
partners with. She inspired him, but more importantly, she believed 
in him. She believed he was more than just a- 

"_And that's why you have to do this Nick. You're just going to mess 
things up. Like you did in the past," the voice interrupted. _ 

Nick didn't fight back against the voice. He internally nodded to the 
voice. And with that, his resolve came back. He had to do 
this . 

"Wella€l . Look at this as the perfect opportunity for better police 
officers!" Nick said. 

Bogo ' s eyebrows furrowed. "I'm listening." 

"Carrots and I are the dream team right? So if we split up we can 
make more dream teams! And wouldn't you like that captain? Two dreams 
team instead of just one? Think of the possibilities chief!" Nick 
gave his cool, collected smile that he was known for. He felt his 
confidence coming back. He used all his skills from his hustling 
days, which surprisingly comes in handy as a police officer 
too . 

Bogo put his left hoof at his chin and started rubbing it. "You have 
an interesting proposition Nick, you two are surprisingly excellent 
police officers. It would be good for you two to spread your skills 
to the new recruits." Bogo put his hooves down on the desk. "Okay 
Nick, I will respect your reassignment. You'll know tomorrow at the 
briefing who will be you next partner." 

"Thank you chief, and by the way you're looking extra snazzy today. 
Date night?" 

"Get out . " 

Nick quickly left the office. His heart was still racing at 100 miles 
per hour, he can't believe he just did it. It was something he 
agonized over for weeks. However, after last nighta€ 1 .at the 
parka€ 1 He knew he had to do it . 

He walked down the stairs to the atrium and looked at his watch, 4:58 
pm. Just about time for him to clock out and leave for home. After 
clocking out, he headed out to the bustling streets. Cars filled the 
street and he could hear the wondrous cacophony of horns honking and 
angry shouting. Rush hour. Probably a good time to walk. 

As he walked down Bluebell Drive, he thought about how he was going 
to tell Judy about this. Chills ran up his spine and he shuddered. 



She really is going to be pissed off. But it's for the best, and 
what's done is done. She's just going to have to respect that. It did 
sadden him though that they won't be partners anymore. He thought of 
the many times they got donuts together, survived her horrendous 
driving together, and solved cases together. Their first high speed 
chase, first patrol, first bank robbery, first theft case, the list 
goes on. 

"_How about the first homicide case together? The one where you two 
couldn't solve it?" the voice said. _ 

"Noa€ 1 not now. I don't want to remember that now." 

"_Really? I do ! It was at the rainfor-_" 

"Please . No . " 

The voice stopped talking. Nick felt guilt coursing through his body, 
but he was determined to not think of it now. He forced another 
memory into his head. 

-FLASHBACK- 

Nick and Judy were leaning against the railing of a bridge licking 
their pawsicles. It was a beautiful sunny day with the rays 
glistening against the river. 

"These pawsicles are delicious! Good idea getting pawpsicles Nick!" 
Judy exclaimed. "And bonus! Way cheaper than the ones that you used 
to sell ! " 

"Oh I love how you still remember the first day we met. Carrots. And 
hey, I always sold all of them, sooo ka-ching ka-ching!" 

She gave him a sly look, "Well it's too bad that you're stuck doing 
this dumb ol ' police job with this bunny huh?" 

"Yeah Carrots, you're right. Gotta do something about the fucking 
bunny huh . " 

"Nick, stop it!" Judy laughed as she punched him in the 
arm . 

"Hahahaha ow ! These guns are precious ya know." 

"Oh really now? Seems pretty fragile to me, especially if a little 
ol ' bunny can hurt them" she giggled. 

"I don't know, you may be cute little ol ' bunny, but you surprisingly 
can pack a punch." 

"Nick! You know that I don't like being called cute!" 

"Oh right, right. My bads. Just little dumb ol ' bunny then." 

"Yes, thank you very much." 

They both laughed, and then they just stared at the river below them. 
Nick never really had an eye for nature, but for some reason it just 
looked extra beautiful to him today. He guessed when he is having a 



good time with someone else, things just look more beautiful in 
general. He looked at Judy for a second and saw her in a way he never 
did before. He could've sworn his heart skipped a beat. He freaked 
out and quickly faced the river again. 

"Hey Nick?" Judy asked. 

"Yeah, Carrots?" Nick secretly hoped Judy didn't notice his little 
freak out moment. 

"How long have we known each other? About a year now right?" 

"I would say so, why?" 

"WellaC 1 we ' ve known each other for quite a while now. We hang out 
like pretty much everyday. Heck, you even came to the Gazelle concert 
with me, even though you're not a fan of her music. We have so much 
fun together and I feel like I know you so well. But yeta€ 1 I don't 
know a lot of things about you." 

"What's there to know?" 

"Well, your family! I talk about my family all the time, especially 
my super overprotect ive parents. But I have no idea about your 
family. All I know is that your mom helped you buy your uniform 
fora€ 1 you knowaC 1 " 

His ears pricked up and he started squeezing the rails. His whole 
body went stiff as the dark memories started to flood his mind. 
Thinking about his parents was not a pleasant experience to say the 
very least . 

Judy noticed and quickly apologized, "Oh, I'm so sorry Nick. We don't 
have to talk about this. That was so dumb of me to mention your 
parents. Ia€ 1 I should've realized." 

He stayed silent for a minute. He rarely talked about his parents to 
anyone. He always presented a face that he was the cool, collected, 
and smooth fox that could talk his way into anything. He wasn't used 
to opening up to others. The first time he opened up to her was at 
the cable cars when they were solving the Missing Mammals Case. He 
saw her in a whole new light after witnessing her being treated 
unfairly by Bogo . She had been oppressed too, like he has. She 
understood the pain and suffering that he had gone through his whole 
life. He felt that special connection to her, and the words just 
started coming out of his mouth. The words that described one of his 
most painful memories. 

"Nick, please say something. I don't want you to be mad at 


"Mya€lmy dad. In a lot of ways, I'm like my dad. We're both con man. 
And he was a pretty good one too, I guess that's how I became a 
pretty good one too. It's in the genes. But he didn't want to be a 
con man. He wanted to do something good for once. So he thought about 
opening a suit store with me. It was our dream. We would go to the 
building at the corner of 4th and Track Street where the store was 
supposed to be right before we went to the bank. It was supposed to 
be our good luck charm. And every time he would write "Wilde + Son" 
on the dusty door. It kept the dream alive for us. But no matter what 



bank we went to, they would never give us a loan. Probably because 
we're foxesa€ 1 They don't have a good reputation among banks. Anda€ 1 I 
think my dad just broke one day. A few days later, he was gone." 

He didn't tell her everything, like what happened to his mom, some 
things he just wanted to keep to himself for now, but he couldn't end 
the story like this. He started to tell a joke when he felt a hug 
from his right side. 

"I'm so sorry that you had to go through that. I can't possibly 
imagine what that's like. To have gone through so much pain at such a 
young age. But I'm always going to be here for you. Because we're 
partners, and more importantly, we're friends. And that's we do." 

He put his arm around her, "Thanks, Carrotsa€l . Thanks 
Judy . " 

-PRESENT- 

Nick was right outside his apartment. He started to regret the 
decision he made, he felt like he betrayed his partner after she's 
done so much for him. He tried reminding himself that it was for the 
best. Yet, it didn't feel right to be back here. He was compelled to 
make one more stop before he headed home. He turned around and kept 
walking, like he was on a mission. He then began to jog, and before 
he knew it, he was sprinting. He was sprinting until he reached the 
corner of 4th St and Track St. 


3 . Chapter 3 

Nick couldn't remember the last time he was here. He always took 
measures to avoid this corner whenever possible. He didn't want to 
remember the memories associated with this place. But he was here 
now, and what he first noticed was how much it has changed. He 
remembered as a cub that this corner had liquor stores, small 
restaurants, and bars. The corner has undergone some gentrif icat ion 
since then. He saw boutiques, fancy restaurants, artisan shops, 
bakeries, and organic ice cream shops placed around the corner. It 
did not surprise him that there were no more foxes here 
anymore . 

"This corner has almost everything that a bougie mammal needs, " Nick 
joked to himself. 

Nick then looked at the store where he and his dad were going to 
build Suitopia. It was now a gun store. Its most prominent feature 
was its logo where it said Gunter's Guns with a smiling pig holding a 
gun pointed upwards. 

"I guess bougie people also need guns too," Nick sighed. 

He considered just walking back to his place when his body almost 
instinctively started heading towards the store. He realized he had 
to know what was in this store. Maybe if he went inside, he won't be 
haunted by his memories anymore. His hand was shaking as he was 
reaching the door. But what if it just makes him even more 
broken? 

"There's only one way to find out," he told himself. 



He headed in where he was greeted by Gunter, who stood at the back 
behind a cash register. Nick responded with a thanks and slowly 
walked around the store. It was simple set up. Display cases of 
various guns found at the center and periphery of the store. There 
were also display racks of the bigger guns hanging on the 
walls . 

"Not a bad layout, " Nick admitted. 

He remembered as a cub he would draw out what should the layout of 
the store look like. Some drawings featured a rocket ship at the 
center of the store. He told his father that the presence of a rocket 
ship would help them stand out against all the other suit stores. His 
father gave him a solid maybe. He chuckled to himself about some of 
the silly things he put in his drawings, and how this store looks 
nothing like it. 

"Oh shit, I better look like I'm like browsing or whatever," Nick 
thought to himself. 

He looked down at a handgun, when suddenly darkness surrounded 
him . 

"What the fuck? What's going on?" Nick yelled. 

The darkness cleared away, and he was back in the store, but it 
didn't look quite the same. For one thing, there were no guns, but 
rather racks of suits instead. 

"Waita€lthis isa€l.this can't be! It's Suitopia! It's like how we 
always dreamed! Well almost, there's no rocket ship but I can live 
with that . " 

He then heard a familiar voice. "Just like how we practiced, okay 
son? " 


"Okay, dad!" 

He turned around and saw his dad and himself from 25 years ago. They 
were dressed up in dapper clothing fit for a gentlefox. 

A kangaroo with a slick suit and tie walked in when he was quickly 
surrounded by the father and son duo. 

"Welcome to our humble shop! We provide all the suits, for all the 
mammals!" Young Nick greeted. 

"It's not Zootopia, it's Wilde and Son's Suitopia!" his dad exclaimed 
with the same amount if not more energy. 

Then they both shouted, "Need a suit? Suitopia welcomes you!" 

The kangaroo said in an aristocratic manner, "Oh my, well I do love 
the energy, and I do need to spend all this Wallaby Street money. I 
would love to take a gander at some of your finest suits." 

His dad replied, "Well look no further! Let me show you the perfect 
suit for a fine kangaroo like you! Did I mention we also do 
tailoring?" 



Nick smiled as he watched the younger version of himself beaming with 
joy as he followed the kangaroo and his dad around. This was how as a 
cub he imagined running the store with his dad would be like. It was 
perfect . 

"God I was such a dumb fox as a cub. So naA“ve still," he chuckled to 
himself. "It's too bad we never even came close to that dream." 

The fantasy came to an abrupt end when he was surrounded by darkness 
again. It cleared away to reveal a memory. A memory Nick spent years 
trying to forget. 

He watched young Nick and his dad walking back home, being rejected 
for the loan by one of the last banks that would see them in 
Zootopia . 

"Dad, it's going to be okay right? There's going to be other banks 
right? We could go to the ones outside of Zootopia too!" 

His dad smiled weakly at his son, "Yeah son, of course. There'll be 
more . " 

"Yeah! And there's no way we can give up! We can just find another 
one tomorrow! We're going to open up Suitopia dad!" 

"Of course son, well why don't we give ourselves a break for a few 
days. Give us a chance to regroup." 

"Yeah good idea! We can make an even better pitch to the bank!" 

Nick was so hopeful as a cub, he wouldn't let anything get him down. 
He always knew how to bounce back even against bullies or teachers 
who didn't give him a chance . He believed that as long as his dad and 
he kept the dream alive, there was always hope. However, he came to 
learn that his dad thought differently. 

Nick was then transported 3 days later into the living room of his 
old apartment. He saw his dad lying down on the couch, reeking of 
alcohol and with empty beer bottles next to him. 

"Oh goda€ 1 please I don't want to go through this," Nick whispered to 
himself . 

Young Nick entered the living room and his eyes lit up. This was the 
first time seeing him since the failed pitch. 

"Dad! Dad! You're home! I knew you would be back! Do you have a plan 
for Suitopia? I have a whole bunch of ideas that can help us!" Young 
Nick said excitedly. 

"There's no hopea€ 1 Suitopia is deada€ll'm a failure" his dad muttered 
drunkenly in his sleep. 

"Dad? Dad? What are you saying? Suitopia is dead?" 

His mom came into the living room, "Oh my god, Richard, where have 
you been? It has been 3 days! We have been worried sick about 
you ! " 



His dad's eyes slowly opened, they were bloodshot red. "What? What's 
happening? Why are you yelling at me?" 

"Richard, you're hungover! You have a family to support! What are you 
doing? " 

"Cindy, my dream is dead. My dream is dead." 

Young Nick's eyes started to tear up, "Dad, what are you 
saying? " 

"Nick, please go up to your room, your father and I need to talk, " 
his mom said gently. 

"No, our boy needs to hear this." Nick's dad sat up and looked 
intently into his son's eyes. "Dreams don't come true for mammals 
like us. We're the scum, the criminals, the low lifes of Zootopia. 
Suitopia will never happen because we're foxes. Do you 
understand? " 

He rubbed his eyes and looked up to his father in disbelief. This 
wasn't the cheerful and smooth father that he has always known. This 
was a different fox. 

"Richard! What are you doing?" She turned to her son. "Go upstairs. 
Now. " 

Young Nick reluctantly walked away and headed up the stairs with Nick 
following suit. Young Nick stopped halfway, out of his parents' 
sight, so he could overhear their conversation. Nick sat next to his 
younger self, silently hoping that somehow the past will change, and 
that this would end differently. 

"Richard, what the fuck was that? Why would you do that to our son? 
You don't have to crush his dreams." 

"If not crushed now, then when? When he grows up to be a fucking 
loser like me?" his dad paused for a second. "He needs to know that 
it's impossible. So he doesn't grow up one day thinking he can escape 
the hustler's life. Like I did." 

"Richard, I understand, my dreams were crushed too. But honey, Nick 
is still so young. He doesn't need to know about any of this! He 
needs to hold on to that precious hope he still has as long as 
possible ! " 

Richard stood up wearily and walked to his wife, tears were streaming 
down his face. She gave him a hug and said, "We can get through this 
Richard. There's no shame becoming a hustler again if we have 

to. " 

His eyes widened and his ears pricked up. "Cindy, did you think that 
we could do it? Suitopia? Did you think we would ever succeed?" 

She released her hug and looked at him, her eyes filled with guilt. 
She didn't say anything. 

"I fucking thought so." 


Nick could see in Young Nick's eyes that he was hurting a 



lot . 


"Yeaha€lyeah I remember this. I remember this too well," Nick thought 
to himself. "I remember I wished that someone could just make this 
whole thing go away. And I think I still do today tooa€ 1 " 

Nick saw Young Nick run up the stairs back into his room. Little did 
Young Nick know that was the last time he saw his father. 

The memory cut ahead again a few hours later, Nick was in his old 
bedroom, watching his mother sit on the bed with his younger self. He 
saw her puffy eyes and the damp fur around her eyes. 

"Mom? Are you okay?" Young Nick asked. 

"Yeaha€l yeah." 

"Where's dad?" 

She paused for a second and closed her eyes, "He'sa€l he's gone 
sweetheart. He's going away on a very long trip." 

"Is he coming back?" 

"We'll see Nick, we'll see" she said quietly. That was the first time 
Nick learned there were simply some things that were hopeless. 

"Sir, sir? Do you need help with anything?" Nick opened up his eyes 
and looked around. He was back in the gun store with Gunter the pig 
waving at him. It took all of his energy to regain his composure and 
sport his cool, collected smile. 

"Oh no, I was just browsing. You know how it is. Gotta make sure to 
spend some quality time with each gun you look at." 

"Ha! I know the feeling! I can't spend one minute away from my gun! 
Well if you're interested, we have a special sale for Glock 26 
handgun. 30% off if you're interested." 

"Well I think I spent enough time with the little Taurus here. Show 
me what you got . " 

The pig points to the gun in its display case, "Here it is!" Nick saw 
the gun, it looked similar to the gun that he uses when he's out in 
patrol . 

"Ain't she a beaut?" Gunter snorts excitedly. 

Nick pressed his face against the glass, he never thought about 
owning a gun. He had a mixed relationship with guns. He had to carry 
a gun in line of duty, but he had seen many friends taken down by 
guns held by people of the same uniform. But yet, for some reason, he 
felt like this gun was calling out to him. 

"_Buy it, Nick. You may need it for later," the voice advised. 


Nick hesitated, but then reasoned, wella€l maybe it could be used for 
protection . 



He asked Gunter 


"Can I hold it?" 


"Sure, come right this way." 

Thirty minutes later at 6:15 pm, Nick walks back home holding a 
shopping bag. He wasn't sure what to make of this whole experience. 

He ran here because he felt compelled that he needed to be here, but 
yet he still doesn't know why. He didn't gain any closure being here. 
Instead, it just brought up a fantasy that can never happen, and 
painful memories he rather forget. He felt the darkness hit him in 
the heart and he coughed a sob. 

"Why am I acting this way? Is it because what I did in Bogo ' s office? 
Noa€ 1 I felt this way before, just not in a long timea€l ." 

He eventually made it back to his place when he saw Judy standing 
right outside his door. From the looks of it, she was pissed 
of f . 

"Well fuck, " Nick said. 

Author's Note: Hey everyone! Thank you for all the support so far, it 
makes me so happy that people actually want to read this! I just 
wanted to acknowledge that my chapter was very much inspired by some 
of the deleted scenes shown Imagining Zootopia, a Fusion documentary 
that showed the behind the scenes of the making of Zootopia. I just 
remembered watching those scenes and really feeling inspired to 
incorporate it into my story. I hope you guys enjoyed those parts! 
Once again, thanks for all your support! 


4 . Chapter 4 
-Earlier this morning- 

"Beep beep beep beep!" rang the alarm on her Carrot Iphone . 

Judy slowly opened her eyes, grabbed her phone on the drawer next to 
her, and swiped her phone to turn off the alarm. 6:15 AM. She groaned 
from the unbearable notion that she had to get up for work. She 
barely got any sleep, she kept thinking about last night. Last night 
whena€ 1 it happened. She dragged herself to the communal bathroom 
that may have not been cleaned for ages and headed into one of the 
showers. She turned on the hot water and laid her head against the 
wall . 

"Ugha€ 1 , " she groaned. "Why do I do this to myself?" She closed her 
eyes and thought about last night. 

-Flashback- 

Judy was waiting for Nick at the atrium of the Zootopia police 
station impatiently thumping her left foot. 

"Ugh, he's always late! Why do I bother coming on time," Judy thought 
to herself. Today was supposed be just like any other day. They were 
going to grab dinner at one of their favorite restaurants, 
Primavipera, and then just see where the night takes them. It was 
kind of their Friday tradition to grab dinner and then do whatever 
they felt like doing. Their nights would range from going to one of 



their places and having a movie marathon to nightlife at Sahara 
Square. Their fellow police officers often teased them for going on 
these "dates", but she didn't care. She knew that they were just best 
friends. However, she did hear a rumor that there was a Wildhoppes 
fan club that was led by Clawhauser; she thought that's a little 
weird. Okay, she thought that was really weird. After waiting 10 
minutes, she finally saw Nick taking his time strolling across the 
atrium . 

"Nick! Hurry up! I've been waiting forever!" Judy yelled. 

"Whoa whoa, take it easy Carrots. Haven't you heard that patience is 
a virtue? I'm trying to have a bit more zen in my life," Nick 
teased . 

"Yeah, yeah, whatever. I bet you were just taking selfies in the 
locker room!" she playfully accused. 

He shrugged, "You caught me, but who are we kidding? When you have a 
body this good, you gotta take some selfies everywhere you go." 

Judy rolled her eyes and said, "Anyways, let's go." 

As they neared the restaurant, they couldn't contain their eagerness 
to eat their favorite dishes. "Oh my gosh, I cannot wait to eat their 
carrot lasagna. When I got it last time it was basically heaven in my 
mouth, " Judy gushed. 

"Ah yes, and my seafood medley pasta, its excellent balance of 
flavors, perfect cooking of the seafood, and all the different 
textures allowed it to achieve the perfect mouthfeel for each bite, " 
Nick said with a snobbish tone. 

"Jeez Nick, when did you become such a food critic." 

He placed his paw on his chest pretending to be insulted, "What 
possibly could you mean? I was always this sophisticated." 

"Yeah, I'm su- . " Judy's voice trailed off when they reached 
Primavipera. They saw a sign on the door that says, "Date Night 
tonight! Enjoy the night with some authentic Italian food guaranteed 
to please your loved ones and make the night extra special. Couples 
only . " 

"What? Couples only? Did you know about this Nick?" Judy cried. 

Nick shook his head. "No I didn't. I swear, I don't get why 
restaurants do this. There's a whole market of people in platonic 
relationships they're missing out on!" 

"How am I going to get my carrot lasagna?" Judy said in total 
despair. She then saw Nick with a sly smile on his face. 

"You got a plan Nick? Please tell me you do!" 

"Don't worry Carrots, just follow my lead," Nick said. He grabbed her 
hand before Judy could say anything and walked in. 

"Nick, what are you doing? We are not a couple!" Judy whispered 
angrily . 



"Shut it Carrots, just go with it!" Nick whispered back. 


They reached the hostess, Mary, a very smiley sea otter wearing a 
simple white top with a black vest and black pants. 

Mary greeted, "Oh well if it isn't my two favorite patrons! And oh my 
god you two are an item now! Very cute, always shipped it." 

Judy's eyebrows furrowed. "Ugh another mammal that ships us," she 
thought to herself. 

Nick said, "Well you know, she wasn't sure about me at first since 
you know, but I kept chasing her. Eventually I finally wore her down 
once I got her a carrot from the farmer's market." 

"Really? A carrot?" Judy thought to herself. 

"Awwwwww, is that true Judy? You finally gave in to his charms from a 
carrot? I know I would," she winked to Nick. 

"Okay, going to ignore that not really low-key flirting with my 
supposed man. And I didn't even know sea otters like carrots, like 
what..." Judy thought to herself. "Okay time to remember my 1st grade 
acting skills and embody the actress in me." 

She grabbed both of Nick's hands, turned towards him, and gazed into 
his eyes, "Yeah, when he finally gave me that carrot, I thought it 
was so sweet that he remembers that I just love carrots so 
much ! " 

Nick smiled back as if to acknowledge her incredible cheesy acting 
skills . 

"Well isn't that sweet! Let me bring you guys to a table! Oooh ! I'm 
so excited for you two!" 

The two were seated at their table near the center of the restaurant. 
At the center of each table there was a glass with a tiny candle 
inside and a skinny glass vase with a rose. The lighting was dimmed 
to set the mood as well. 

"Really Nick? I agreed to go out with you because of a carrot?" Judy 
asked . 

Nick chuckled to himself, "Well I've always known Mary shipped us so 
I could say whatever nonsense to her and she'll believe us. And I 
knew it would drive you crazy, soooooa€ 1 . I couldn't resist." 

"Wow, you really are the dream guy, aren't you." Judy sarcast ically 
said . 

Nick stuck his tongue out and said, "What can I say? I'm just that 
good . " 

Nick started reading the menu to look at their daily specials while 
Judy mammal-watched all the couples around them. There were couples 
of every combination - same species couples, different preys or 
predators couples, and prey-predator couples. 



"Yeah?" 


"Hey Nick?" 

Nick didn't look up from his menu, 

"Look at all the couples around us, I mean there's still a lot of 
same species couples, but look at how many interspecies couples there 
are ! " 

Nick looked around and smiled, "Things are a-changing in Zootopia 
huh . " 

"Yeah! I'm so glad that interspecies relationships are becoming more 
and more accepted." 

"Yeah, which makes it totally okay for us to date now huh, " Nick 
winked . 

Judy blushed, "Yeaha€l totallya€l." 

"That's weird," Judy thought to herself. "Why am I blushing? I never 
blush in front of him. Well I hope he didn't notice." 

Luckily, the waiter came to take their orders and all eyes were on 
him. They ordered their usual Carrot Lasagna and Seafood Medley 
Pasta . 

"So speaking of dating, what are some of your moves?" Judy 
asked . 

"Why Carrots, what makes you think I go on dates?" he asked with a 
coy smile. 

"WellaCl come on, I mean you do know everyone, wouldn't be surprised 
if you've gone on a date or two, or a hundred," 

He chuckled, "Wow, 100. You sure have high expectations of me." 

She clasped her paws together and brought it up next to her head, 
"Well, like you said. You're just that good!" 

"Can't argue with that logic. Well, I'll tell you one move that I do, 
have you ever noticed my gorgeous green eyes?" 

Judy snickered, "Haha, what?" 

"No it's true, when a date is talking to me about, well pretty much 
anything, I just make sure she notices my eyes, like this, " Nick 
said. He then crosses his arm on the table, leans forward, tilts his 
head to the side, and looked at her intently. 

"Wow, I never noticed it before but he really does have beautiful 
green eyes," Judy thought to herself. "I actually really love his 
snarky smile. It makes him look hotaC 1 .oh gosh, do I think he's 
hot?" 

Before she knew it, her body felt tickly and her cheeks turned pink. 
She quickly looked away in an attempt to hide her face. 

"Haha! See? I told you it works!" Nick exclaimed happily. 



"Pshhh whatever, it just got really hot in here, okay?" 

It was a followed by an uncomfortable moment of silence. Nick coughed 
to his side while Judy pretended to admire the artwork around the 
restaurant. She felt dumb for blushing. Did she perhaps cross the 
border from best friends to something more from that one tiny 
action? 

Nick broke the silence and asked, "So urn, I just showed you one of my 
moves, what's one of yours?" 

Her ears drooped and she looked down when she heard that 
question . 

She answered quietly, "Wella€lto be honest, I've never really gone on 
a real date." Judy suddenly felt ashamed that she never really dated. 
Throughout her life, she was busy pursuing her goal to be in the 
Zootopia police force. As a result, she never really made time to 
date. But now that she's in her mid-20s and thriving in her job too, 
she felt that perhaps she should start dating. However, dating was 
such uncharted territory for her. She was too insecure to try, 
especially when she compared herself to Nick, who she thought 
probably had tons more experience than her. Her only experience with 
romance was having a one night stand with a male jock bunny in high 
school . 

She prepared herself from some ruthless mocking, but Nick just smiled 
assuringly and said, "Well, I'm honored to be your very first date 
then. Let's make this the perfect night for you then." He raised a 
glass of wine in the air. 

Pleasantly surprised, Judy smiled and said, "Let's do it." She 
clinked her glass of wine against his and they both drank. 

They spent the rest of their dinner eating their delicious food and 
chatting it up. Throughout the dinner, she continued to experience 
these emotions and thoughts she never had with him. She felt 
butterflies in her stomach talking to him and became more giggly than 
usual. She couldn't stop thinking about how cute he was and hearing 
his voice would make her feel warm and fuzzy inside. 

"Whya€ 1 why am I being so weird today?" Judy thought. 

After they paid their bill, Nick excused himself to go to the 
bathroom. As she watched him head to the bathroom, she told herself, 
"Wow that tail is a lot cuter and furrier than I remember. I wonder 
how soft it is if he hugs me with it." 

Then a horrible thought crossed her. "Uh oh, I think I'm attracted to 
Nick ! " 

She internally screamed in her head. "How did this happen? Nick and I 
are just friends! Just partners! Oh no, I wonder if it'll be a 
problem if we're in a relationship and partners. Oh my gosh this is 
crazy I don't even know if Nick likes me! Oh no why do I care if Nick 
is in love with me? Oh gosh what do I do?" 

Thousands of thoughts about the future of Nick and her ran through 
her head when he seemed to come out of nowhere and said, "Hey, if you 
wanted to continue this 'date night, ' there's a place I want to take 



Judy wanted to say no, but looking at his smile, she had no choice 
but to agree. 

-Back at the shower- 

Judy opened up her eyes in the shower and thought to herself, "Shit 
how long have I been in the shower!" She turned off the water, 
quickly got her clothes on and checked her phone. 

"20 minutes to 7, okay I have 20 minutes to get to work. No time to 
brush my fur and all of that stuff. I can get there if I rush." She 
ran and hopped all the way to work with 5 minutes to spare. She 
headed to the briefing room when she realized that she had to sit 
next to Nick on that chair they shared. 

"Noa€ 1 there's no way I can do that now. Aaagh why? You know what, 
this is fine. I've dealt with much worse before. I just gotta go in 
and do it ! " 

She opened the door and saw that Nick was already there. She 
immediately felt like she has not dealt with anything worse than 
this. She internally screamed inside as she walked to the chair and 
hopped on next to him. She could feel his body stiffen up as she sat. 
Her body proceeded to do the same. 

"H-h-hey Carrots, " Nick said. 

"H-h-hey, " Judy said. 

Thankfully, they did not have to carry out any more of what would be 
a very awkward conversation as Chief Bogo came into the room. She was 
grateful that they were not assigned to any cases or put on patrol 
duty. Their main job today was to do paperwork, which they could do 
in separate cubicles. After the briefing, she quickly rushed out to 
her own cubicle without saying anything to Nick. She felt that if she 
could just focus on her paperwork, she can get through the day. 
However, she could only focus on what happened after 
dinner . 

-Flashback- 

Nick and Judy were hiking through a trail at a park in Central 
Zootopia. Trees surrounded them and Judy started to feel worried 
about where they're going. 

"Where are we going Nick? We've been hiking forever! And I can barely 
see anything," Judy said nervously. 

"Hold on Carrots, we should be here right aboutaC 1 ..Now!" Nick pushed 
a bush out of the way, and there she saw a beautiful lake, gleaming 
from the light of a full moon. The soft ripples of the lake gently 
added to the sounds of the night symphony. Fireflies fluttered around 
and glowed brilliantly as if they were welcoming them to this sacred 
spot . 

"This is one of my favorite places when I was growing up, it was a 
place where I could relax whenaC 1 life got too hard," Nick admitted 
somberly . 



"Wowa€ 1 . Nick! This place is gorgeous!" Judy looked with 
wonder . 

"Yeah, I only take my favorite dates here. Looks like you made the 
cut Carrots," Nick winked at Judy. 

Judy started feeling warm and fuzzy inside again despite the cool 
night air. She felt like she was seeing a whole new side of him. A 
side of him that was a romantic, funny, and caring. She also realized 
she liked the parts of Nick that she already knew about as 
well . 

They both faced the lake and soaked in its beauty for a few 
minutes . 

Judy broke the silence and said, "Wow, so you must've really 
impressed the women you've taken here. Can't believe you showed this 
to a dumb ol bunny like me." 

Nick stayed silent and started walking away from her. 

"Shoot! Did I say something wrong? Oh gosh, oh gosh why did I say 
that?" she thought to herself. She was just about to apologize when 
Nick started to speak. 

"Judy, you're not a dumb ol bunny to me. You're perfect to me. You're 
so clever. You managed to trick me into helping you with the Missing 
Mammals case. Me! And I had been conning mammals for at least 20 
years! You're so hardworking. Mammals don't give you enough credit 
for how hard you work. I know you study the rule book everyday and 
train early in the morning right before you go to work. You're so 
determined. You don't let any obstacle or mammal get you down no 
matter how hard it got. You have a big heart, you reach out to anyone 
that cries for help or that society has left behindaC 1 " 

While this was happening, Judy was just in shock. "What is Nick 
doing? Is he declaring his love for me? Judy wondered. 

Nick continued, "But most of all, you believed in me and you wouldn't 
give up on me, even after I have given up on myself for 25 years. 

Your encouragement allowed me to become more than just a confox." He 
finally turned around and pointed at her, "Because of you, you 
allowed me to break the stereotypes that have haunted me for years. 
I've never dreamt that I would be a police officer that can make 
Zootopia a better place. But now I know that I can because you taught 
me. You taught me that I'm more than just a fox." 

Judy was touched. Touched by how he really feels about her. That 
underneath that sarcastic exterior he puts on for show, is a fox who 
truly cares for her. She walked towards him to give him a hug, but 
her foot got caught under a branch and she tripped. She found herself 
on top of Nick's arms and when she looked up, she saw Nick and the 
smile that she has come to love. She felt that her cheeks were red, 
but she noticed his were too. Their eyes were filled with nervous 
anticipation but intense longing. Before she knew what she was doing, 
she pulled his tie down to close the gap between their heads and 
kissed him. She felt his arms clasp around her into a passionate 
embrace. She allowed herself to sink into the warmness and softness 
of his fur and felt like she belonged in his arms. She felt like she 



was floating as he held her up and spun her around as they kissed. It 
was the perfect kiss. 


5 . Chapter 5 

Her snout and his muzzle were still touching each other tenderly. 

They held on to each other as their faces slowly backed away from 
each other. All Judy wanted to look at was his beautiful face with 
the green eyes she could dive into and the smile that warms her 
heart. Her heart was still racing, every beat just seemed to scream 
out "Nick, Nick, Nick!" 

It was the most amazing kiss she has ever had, and it was with her 
best friend. 

Her eyes suddenly widened. "Oh god, I just kissed my best friend, " 
she realized. It seemed Nick came to same conclusion as they both 
quickly stepped away from each other. 

Refusing to look at Nick out of pure embarrassment, Judy stuttered, 
"Urn so yeah so I'm going to call it a night, urn yeah so I'll just 
call a Zuuber to get me." 

Nick stammered, "Yeah, yeah that sounds great, yeah you do that. I'll 
get a zyft, yeah a zyft . " 

**-4 hours before confrontation-** 

Judy slammed her head on her desk. She had no idea what she's going 
to do . 


She thought to herself, "That kiss was perfect, I never felt anything 
like it! And Nick is such a sweet, caring, and loving guy! But he's 
my best friend! I don't want to ruin our friendship if it doesn't 
work out! Oh god what do I do? What do I do? 

"I just don't know!" Judy shouted out loud. A bunch of police 
officers turned to look at her in confusion. 


"Uh, I just don't know why the referee allowed that obvious foul from 
the Seatropolis Seahorses!" Judy said in an attempt to save 
face . 


All the police officers muttered in agreement as they returned to 
their work. "Phew." Judy said. 

Returning to her duty of upmost importance, she told herself that she 
is going to figure out what she is going to do with the whole Nick 
situation . 


"Okay, if I just organize my thoughts then I can do this. What do I 
like about Nick? What do I not like about Nick?" Judy pondered. "He's 
cute, but he's kinda dumb. But he's so smart and clever too. But he 
can also be a jerk. But he's so caring at the same. Ugh, this isn't 
working ! " 

Judy heard someone said, "You okay honey?" She popped out of her 
stress bubble and saw a tan coyote standing right by her side. It was 
Beatrice, one of the veteran police officers. Being one of the 



medium-sized police officers, she also knew what it was like to be 
surrounded by imposing elephants, rhinoceros, and tigers. She made 
sure to take care of Judy when she first started, and in return Judy 
saw her as a mother figure in Zootopia. Plus Beatrice also made one 
of the most amazing carrot cakes ever. 

"I noticed your little outburst earlier and I know you don't care 
about basketball like the guys around here. You need to talk?" 
Beatrice smiled warmly. 

Seeing her smile was perhaps one of the most comforting things she's 
seen all day. Well if she had to tell someone, it might as well be 
Beatrice . 

"Yeah, so last night, this guy and Ia€l" Judy started off. 

"Oh you mean Nick?" Beatrice interrupted with a wink. 

"What? How did you know?" Judy asked. 

"Everyone knows something happened between two. Especially with you 
two being all awkward and such during the morning briefing. Plus, you 
ran off right when the briefing ended! Usually you two walk off 
together to patrol or to your offices or whatever. Truth be 
tolda€lI've been betting on you guys to get together." 

"What!? Betting on us?" Judy exclaimed. 

"Yeah! There's a whole betting pool! But that's not the point! Tell 
me what happened!" 

Judy was a little annoyed with the shipping happening behind her 
back, but then she shrugged it off and cleared her throat, "Well, 
okay so Nick and I kinda had a moment last night. He took me to this 
beautiful lake with fireflies and moonlight and he confessed how much 
he cared about me. And then we kisseda€l and it was magical. It felt 
like I was in a rom com. Like a cheesy but good one. But then right 
after the kiss, it was really awkward. Anda€ 1 I think it was because 
we realized that what we just did could change our relationship 
forever. And at least for me, I'm too scared to make that step 
forward. I mean what if it doesn't work out? What if Nick never wants 
to see me again? It feels safer to just forget this whole thing 
happened and just be friends huh." 

Judy suddenly felt ashamed and looked down at the ground as her ears 
drooped, "Gosh, I must sound really crazy huh?" But she then felt 
herself being lifted up into a gentle squeeze. 

"Oh honey, you're just going through what everyone goes through. A 
crush. Simple as that. Nothing complicated . " 

"It feels complicated though," Judy said as she was put back to her 
seat . 

"It doesn't have to be with my super sound advice! Here's what you 
need to do. Eirst, figure out if it's a legitimate crush or just a 
physical attraction. Close your eyes and tell me what you first think 

of . " 


Judy closed her eyes and the kiss came into mind. 


"The kiss. 



"Okay, what's the second thing that comes to your mind?" 


Judy thought of the dinner date last night. "Our dinner date that was 
not supposed to be a date but I guess it was." 

"Okay then, not sure what that means but I'll ask about that later. 
What's the third thing that comes to your mind?" 

Her mind immediately went to right before they caught Flash for 
speeding. When she told him that she loved him. As a friend at the 
time, but now she's not so sure. 

"When I told Nick that I loved him as a friend." 

"Oh my gosh, that is so cute, okay if your first three thoughts are 
about Nick, then you might have something real going on here. Now 
here's the second thing to think about, and I really want you to 
think about it. Do you two make each other better mammals? If so, 
then I say you should go for it. And with that. I'll leave you to it. 
There's a donut at Clawhauser's desk that is calling my name." 

Judy waved to Beatrice as she left and thought about her advice. "Do 
we make each other better mammals? I guess? But I can't really think 
of a time. 

She thought hard. Then she thought really hard. Then she thought 
really really hard. Right when she was able to give up, suddenly, one 
memory stood out to her. 

"Oh Darrena€ 1 ." She whispered to herself. 

** -Flashback-** 

Judy and Nick were patrolling around the streets in one of the 
shadier areas of Zootopia. It was Nick's first month of policework 
and he was trying to get used to the idea of just driving around 
without doing anything. 

Nick said, "You know when I joined the police force, I thought it'll 
be wild police chases and shootouts! Not aimlessly driving around 
random neighborhood." 

"Nick! Patrolling the streets is very important! It may not be the 
most exciting, but hey it's better than being meter maid," Judy 
lectured . 

"Yeah that's great, can we like go to the nearest cafA© and grab 
coffee?" Nick asked. 

"Nick you just got coffee 2 hours ago, you need another one?" 

"Yes, I'm a growing fox. Growing foxes need coffee. I learned that in 
biology . " 

"I'm pretty sure you never went to biology." 

"Well my name was on the attendance sheet, I presume. That counts 
right ? " 



She let out a heavy sigh. Sometimes she wondered how Nick got top of 
his class at the police academy. She knew that Nick is a great police 
officer, he just makes it really hard to remember sometimes. 

"Why don't we park around this corner and then we can patrol around 
the neighborhood on foot, get our blood flowing, " Judy 
suggested . 

"Yeah I guess so, I should grace the neighborhood with my 
presence . " 

They walked down Paw Street, and from Judy's first glance, she could 
tell this was a tough neighborhood. Every window she saw had burglar 
bars, old cars lined the street with some of them broken into, 
graffiti lined every wall that she passed by. This was very different 
from Bunnyburrow. To her, this place was full of potential crime just 
waiting to happen. She looked up at Nick who had a pensive look on 
his eyes. 

"Nick, is there something wrong?" she asked. 

He broke out of his thoughts and gave her his signature smile, "No, 
I'm fine, it's just that," the smile waned away, "It kind of reminds 
me of where I used to live." 

"Oha€ 1 .what was your home like?" 

Nick never answered. She knew Nick heard her but she knows he doesn't 
like to talk about his past. Despite knowing each other for about 10 
months at this point, she felt like she didn't know him at all. They 
loved to banter and she could sometimes notice when he wasn't being 
his usual cocky self, but it bothered her that the only thing she 
knew about his past was that his mother got him a Junior Ranger Scout 
uniform. Her thoughts were interrupted when Nick put his arm in front 
of her before they passed an alleyway. 

"Do you hear that?" He asked. 

Judy raised her ears and zoned in on the conversation in the 
alleyway . 

"$50 for a pound, take it or leave it," a gruff voice said. 

"Fine, but I won't be coming back to you again," another voice 
said . 

"Sounds like a drug deal is happening, Nick. You wanna take this 
one?" Judy whispered. 

She noticed the hesitancy in his look and body language before he 
said, "No, you can take this one Judy." 

"Fine, lets do this!" 

Judy hopped in front of the alleyway, with Nick following, pointed 
her stun gun and yelled, "ZPD! Drop it!" 

There revealed a fox handing a bag of marijuana to a kangaroo. Part 
of the training at the academy was to notice everything about your 
suspects in mere seconds. Right at first glance, she saw they were 



young, could not be more than 15 years old. The fox had a scar across 
his left cheek, wearing a yellow hoodie with a oversized t-shirt that 
had a logo of his favorite rap group, and baggie jeans. Meanwhile the 
kangaroo had on a nice dress shirt on, seemed finely pressed, and 
slacks . 

Once they saw Judy and Nick, they knew there was no way out of it. 
They were in an alleyway and the only exit was through the police 
officers. They dropped the bag of marijuana and put their paws 
up . 

"That'll teach ya to be dealing and buying drugs on the street next 
time!" Judy mocked. 

They were in the police car with the two delinquents in the back, 
pawcuffed. The fox had a muzzle around his mouth. She was beaming, 
they actually busted someone today! Sure it wasn't a bank robbery or 
a high speed police chase but it always felt nice to serve 
justice . 

She looked at Nick and saw he was staring out the window, deep in 
thought. She said, "Hey, how does it feel to have your first mini 
drug bust, huh?" 

He said curtly without looking back, "Yeah it's great." 

She noticed that Nick was behaving a bit distant from her. She 
thought he would be more excited, but during the whole arrest, she 
noticed he seemed uncomfortable, perhaps even a little regretful it 
happened . 

"Is everything okay Nick?" 

"Yeah, I'm f ine . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>That was the end of their conversation for the whole ride back to 
the police station. <p> 

A few hours after the arrest, Judy walked to Nick's desk with his 
favorite donut, glazed donuts with blueberry filling and sprinkled 
cricket legs on top. She didn't understand why he would like anything 
so gross, but hey, he doesn't understand why she likes carrots so 
much. She saw Nick's bored face facing his computer and felt a bit 
reassured that he seems to be back to normal. 

She handed him the donut and said, "Here, urn I noticed you were 
feeling a bit gloomy today, so I thought this could help." 

He looked at her and gave a weak smile, "Thanks, Carrots. An extra 
heaping of carbs and sugars is always good medicine." 

She raised her paw over her mouth and snickered, "Right, it's the 
best way to keep the doctor away." 

He snorted, "Haha, that's a good one, you need to get that 
copyrighted . " 


She smiled 


"You're such a dumb fox haha." Her expression suddenly 



turned more somber and reached out, "But yeah, you don't have to tell 
me, but I just wanted to know what's wrong and if there was anything 
I could do to help." 

She saw that his smile disappeared and saw pain and hurt in his eyes. 
The last time she saw that was when he was remembering the Junior 
Ranger Scout incident. He set his arms on his desk and clasped his 
paws together and leaned slightly down. His ears were drooped 
back . 

She put her paw on his back, "I'm sorry, you don't have to tell me. 
Something's obviously bothering you and we don't have to talk about 

it . " 

"No it's fine, it's just that Darren reminded me a lot of when I was 
young." Nick confessed. 

"Oha€ 1 " Judy could only utter. She assumed Nick was talking about the 
young fox they just arrested. 

"Yeah, and it just seems unfair that while I'm here, he's about to 
get his life destroyed by jail time. I don't know it just seems like 
it could've easily been me when I was a teenager." 

Judy said, "Well what's important is that you're here. Being a police 
officer that can uphold the law and carry out justice. I know it 
sucks but no matter how you look at it, he committed a crime. And 
well, we got to make sure no crime goes unpunished." 

She saw one of his ears prick and his paws clenched. Nick suddenly 
stood up and looked at her angrily, "Are you serious Judy? Are you 
fucking serious? What kind of bullshit is that? He is going to jail 
for a nonviolent crime, and he is most likely going to come out much 
more violent than he ever was going to be since you know, it's 

prison! And let's say by some miracle, he comes out fine and 

unscarred, do you know how much harder it'll be for him to find a 

job? It's already so hard for a fox to get an honest, decent job. Do 

you even wonder why many foxes have to resort to the life of crime? 

Do you think it's because we're predisposed to having these kind of 
jobs? Urn no, it's because we are the lowest of the lowest and nobody 
trusts us. Do you how hard it is to get an "honest" job around here 
for us foxes? It was nearly impossible for me! My first honest job 
was a dishwasher, and I was fired because they accused me of stealing 
food since "that's what foxes do." My next honest job wasn't until 
years later when I got this police officer job. And guess what? Even 
when I walk around in uniform, I still get looks from other mammals. 

I still see mothers holding their kids closer to them when I pass by 
them, mammals crossing the street so they don't have to pass by me, 
and other shit like that. So don't tell me that this is justice and 
that the law is fair because it's not. It's fucking not. 

Judy just stared at him, speechless. Nick was breathing heavily, 
still riled up from the whole rant. Once he calmed down, it looked 
like he just regretted yelling at Judy. 

"I need some air," and he stormed off. 

Judy felt like tearing up, "How could I have been so naive, so 
stupid, so blind." She studied the law intensely, she knew the exact 
punishment for each crime down to the exact word. Yet she could not 



see the injustice that many foxes had to live with because she loved 
the law. If she had not known Nick, she would've just thrown that 
young fox into jail without a second thought. She felt sick, she felt 
dirty. She came here to serve Zootopia, but she didn't realize until 
now that she was serving just some of Zootopia. She didn't even 
bother to learn Darren's name. 

"I really am a dumb bunny huha€ 1 " Judy thought. 

She sullenly walked back to her desk and sat on her oversized chair. 

I have to make this right, for Nick and Darren. She pondered about 
what she could do for 20 minutes, when suddenly she thought of an 
idea. She texted Nick, "I know you're mad at me but please meet me at 
Bogo ' s office ASAP." She then hopped off to Bogo ' s office. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>She waited outside Bogo ' s office for 10 minutes, she was afraid 
that Nick wasn't going to come when she finally saw an orange furry 
figure heading to her. She saw that his ears were drooped. <p> 

When he finally arrived, he started apologized, "Look Judy, I'm 
sor- 


"No, please don't apologize. I should be sorry. Sorry for all the 
insensitive and ignorant things I have said. You deserved to be mad 
at me. I'm sure I've said other things that you brushed past because 
well you probably just hear it so often that you don't expect mammals 
to think otherwise. But please, keep telling me whenever I say or do 
something wrong, I want to be better. I can't be a good police 
officer just by upholding the law. I also have to ensure that every 
Zootopian gets the respect and equality they deserve. And I know what 
I'm going to do next is not going to fix everything, but maybe it can 
be a small step towards progress." 


Nick smiled. It wasn't one of those sly smiles he regularly gives. It 
was a genuine smile that she first saw when she gave him the 
application to apply for the police academy. "Thanks Judy, thata€ 1 
that means a lot. Anyways so why did you call me outside Bogo ' s 
office? " 

Judy gave her own version of the signature Nick smile and said, 
"You'll see . " 


She knocked on the door when they heard a gruff "Come in, " from Chief 
Bogo . 

Once inside, she immediately presented a well-detailed, logical 
argument against imprisonment for the young Darren. She listed past 
cases where other animals have been suspected for dealing drugs but 
for some reason were only charged with drug possession. She listed 
laws and loopholes arguing that Billy should not have prison time. 

She claimed that since Nick and she were the only ones who witnessed 
the event, technically they could say that they only saw that he had 
possession of drugs. She ends with stating the fact that drug 
possession only has the punishment of a fee, which she is willing to 
spot, and community service. 


During this whole argument. Chief Bogo looked at her sternly, with 
his head on top of his crossed hooves. He took it all in after she 



was done, closed his eyes, and after what seemed like hours, he said, 
"You present a very convincing argument Hopps . And I want to agree 
with you, but it would be against every moral fiber in my body to 
simply let you two slide with thisa€ 1 unless you can make sure to me 
that this kid will be reformed for sure." 

"That is why I also recommend Nick to be his mentor for at least 3 
months, someone he can meet up with every week to check his progress. 
I believe Nick will be an excellent mentor as he has shown resiliency 
against every stereotype dealt against him. I mean, if you're willing 
to do so Nick . " 

Nick had a look of surprise, but quickly turned that into a smile and 
sold himself, "Of course! I will make sure that kid doesn't sell a 
single drug in his life, unless he becomes a pharmacist, which I'm 
sure I can steer him towards when I'm done with him." He gave Chief 
Bogo a wink. 

Chief Bogo ' s eyebrows furrowed at the wink but then he gave a sigh 
and nodded, "Make sure no one finds out about this. You're 
dismissed . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Nick and Judy were outside with Darren with him shaking both of 
their paws furiously . <p> 

"Thank you, thank you so much. I thought I was gonna be in jail for 
sure and well I don't know what would've happened." 

"No problem Darren. You seem like a good kid that just made a few 
small mistakes. No one deserves to go to jail for that. Just make 
sure you do your community service." Judy said. 

Nick put his arm around Darren, "And with me by your side, we'll make 
sure that you will never end up here again! Unless you want to be a 
police officer like me, or if you just wanna visit!" 

Darren said, "Yeah for sure, thanks so much! You know I always 
thought all cops were just mammals who hated foxes. But I'm glad at 
least you two are looking for us foxes too. The only reason I did 
this was well because my family is poor and we needed more money, and 
I heard this was the best way..." 

Nick said, "I know, it's tough. And it's going to continue being 
tough. But I believe in you, and I will make sure to help you every 
step of the way. 

Darren hugged Nick and Judy goodbye and left waving to them. 

As they were watching him leave, Nick said, "Thanks Carrots." 

"Hm? What did I do?" Judy asked. 

He faced her and smiled, "You did more than you could possibly ever 
know. You gave that kid a second chance in life, just like you did 
for me. I became a better fox because of you, and so will that 
kid. " 


She blushed a bit and punched him in the arm, "Ch don't get so sappy 



with me, you taught me how to become a better bunny today too." 

Nick scoffed, "Well duh, that part is obvious, " 

Judy laughed, "Hey!" 

**-3.5 hours before confrontation-** 

"Oh Darrena€ 1 we miss you so much. Even though your life was cut so 
short, today you were able to teach me a valuable lesson, " Judy 
thought sadly. "And frankly, now that I think about it, Nick and I 
make each other better in so many ways." 

She knew now. She knew that she had to take a risk, go for it, give 
it a shot. Nick and her together. More than just best friends. More 
than just partners. A couple together, being one together. She felt 
giggly just thinking about it, Nick and her together! Who would've 
thought this would happen! Feeling much better about her day, she 
finally set to work on her paperwork, excited for what's to 
come . 

**-l hour and 15 minutes before confrontation-** 

Judy was packing up and organizing her desk before she clocked out 
for the day. She felt at the same time giddy and nervous. She was 
going to surprise Nick outside his apartment and confess her 
feelings . 

"Should I bring flowers? Or chocolate?" Judy wondered. "No, I think 
just bringing myself should be fine. I shouldn't bribe him into 
wanting to be with me!" 

She was about to leave when she saw Chief Bogo outside her 
cubicle . 

Surprised and a little concerned that Bogo was outside her office, 
she said, "Oh hey. Chief Bogo, did you need something?" 

Chief Bogo said, "Officer Hopps, " he sighed in the middle, "I just 
wanted to inform you that Nick asked to be reassigned to another 
partner. You two will have new partners tomorrow." 

Judy stood in shock just staring at Bogo. After 5 seconds, she 
snapped out of it and said, "I'm sorry chief, for a second I thought 
you said that Nick wanted to be reassigned to someone else." 

"That is what I said Hopps, " he replied. 

And with that, she felt her heart break into a million pieces. She 
managed to hold back her tears and utter out, "Oha€ 1 okayaC 1 duly 
noted . " 

She walked out without being asked to be dismissed, and just kept 
walking, unaware of her surroundings until she reached her car. She 
got into her car, threw her bag to the passenger seat and started 
sobbing . 

After a few minutes of sobbing, she wiped away her tears with her arm 
and stared out the windshield. 



"Why would Nick do that? Was it because of the kiss? Even with the 
kiss, I still don't understand why he would do that. We're best 
friends. Best friends don't asked to be reassigned! Especially 
without telling the other!" 

She started to feel the anger overtake her, "Yeah, best friends don't 
do that to each other! In fact, mammals in general don't fucking do 
that to each other. What a total lack of respect for me! You know 
what, I'm going to his place. But not to confess my love to him. Euck 
that. I'm going to confront him. He is not getting away with 
this . " 

And with that she turned on the ignition, and drove off to Nick's 
apartment . 

**-3 minutes before confrontation-a€"** 

Judy was right outside the door to Nick's apartment. She was ready to 
erupt like a volcano and let out all her anger on Nick. On the way 
here, she thought about all the things Nick did to her in the past 
that made her mad. Calling her cute, making fun of her for liking 
carrots, distracting her while she's doing paperwork, never cleaning 
up for himself whenever he came over, and so much more. 

She knocked on the door and yelled, "Nick! Nick! Get your ass out of 
here!" She kept knocking, "Nick! Nick!" 

She realized he wasn't home and had a moment of clarity. "Maybe, just 
maybe, he had good reason to do this," she thought to herself. She 
turned around and saw Nick heading back to his apartment. "Or maybe 
he's a horrible fox that broke my heart and betrayed my friendship. 
And now I'm going to make sure he gets what he deserves." 


6. Chapter 6 

**Author's Note:** **Hey everyone! To make up for being late with the 
previous chapter, I decided to give you guys another chapter today! 
Woo! Also, thank you for all the support! It really makes me happy to 
see that people are enjoying my story! Anyways, onwards to the next 
chapter ! * * 

Nick slowly walked up to Judy until they were about five feet apart. 
He was not looking forward to this, but he knew he had to eventually. 
Chills ran through his spine when he saw Judy's angry face up close. 
Her arms were crossed and her right foot was thumping the ground at 
mach speed. She was really mad. 

"Hey Carrots, uh . . w-w-what ' s up?" Nick nervously asked. 

Judy felt incensed that he had the nerve to call her Carrots. 

With quiet fury, she said, "You... you don't get to call me Carrots 
anymore. Not after that shit you pulled today." 

"LookaCl Ju-" 

"What the hell is wrong with you Nick? What the fucking hell? Why 
would you ask to be reassigned? Without even telling me? Was it 
because of the kiss? Are you that much of a coward that you couldn't 



at least talk to me about it?" Judy yelled. 


Nick said, "Please just listen to me. I just thought-" 

Judy interrupted, "Yeah, you just thought! We're partners Nick. 
Partners mean we! Not just you! We make decisions together!" 

"Look, we kissed Judy. That's going to create all this weird tension 
between us and-" 

From the tone of his voice Judy knew that Nick didn't actually 
believe what he was saying. This was his confox voice, not his 
genuine voice. 

"How dare he treat me like I'm just another con to him." she thought 
angrily to herself. 

Incensed, she ran to him and slapped him in the face with her left 
paw. Before he had time to react, she slapped him again. That felt 
good . 

Nick looked at her with disbelief as he rubbed his cheek with his 
paw. It was tender. 

"Youa€l you actually wanted to hurt me," Nick whispered 
quietly . 

Some of Judy's anger dissipated from the slap and she even found 
herself feeling a little regretful for slapping Nick. She also 
recognized the irony of the situation. Despite Nick being the 
predator and she the prey, she was the first to hurt the other with 
intent. Nick made sure to never hurt her physically, even when he 
clamped on her neck during that time he had to pretend to be savage. 
She wasn't going to apologize though. The fire in her wasn't going to 
let Nick pull the victim card on her. 

"Nick, cut the crap. You and I know that is literally such bullshit. 
Why won't you tell me the real reason?" 

Nick was still rubbing his cheek as he said, "Judya€l .please 
understand that this is for the best for both of us." 

"I know you're smarter than this. What you're saying doesn't even 
make sense. We were one of the best teams in the precinct ! You really 
think a kiss would destroy us? Do you have that little faith in 
us?" 


Nick knew that Judy would see right through him. He hasn't been at 
his A-game today and Judy was quite perceptive. However, he did not 
want to tell her the real reason. He has spent years building walls 
around his true emotions. He never wanted to show that he was weak, 
especially in his past profession which required confidence, 
charisma, and flair. He constructed the perfect persona for himself, 
the lazy, sly fox who could trick anyone. No one could ever get 
through those walls, except Judy. For some reason, she could see 
through him and his walls would crumble down. It took him a while to 
realize why this bunny, this bunny from some hick town could get 
through the steel defenses to his emotions, his past, his memories. 
He now knows why, he just didn't want to admit it. After carefully 
rummaging through all his options, he realized his best plan was to 



escape . 


He took a deep breath and said, "Judy, I tried telling you why so 
many times, yet you won't listen to me. There's no getting through to 
you. I'm not going to waste any more time with this conversation. So 
now if you'll excuse me, I'm going into my apartment to watch Cave 
Hunters . " 

Judy didn't understand why he was being so resistant to tell her the 
truth. She never really tried prying into his past out of respect for 
him, but the fire inside her dictated that he didn't deserve that 
respect now. Plus, this was personal for her too. 

"No way you're not!" Judy yelled. She spread her body as wide as 
possible to block the way, but unfortunately he could easily push her 
aside . 

"Crap, I have to think of another way to get him to stay, " Judy 
thought. "Maybe if I really piss him off, he'll finally tell 


Judy started yelling insults at him as he walked to his 
apartment . 

"Nick, you're literally the worst fox I've ever met!" Judy 
yelled . 

"That's not true, I'm the best fox you've ever met and you know it," 
Nick countered. 

"You're so lazy, you only finish a quarter of the amount of paperwork 
I do in the same span of time!" 

"Guilty as charged, " he admitted. 

"You're not as good looking as you think you are!" 

"Judy, this isn't going to work! I'm already turning the lock with my 
key!" Nick teased. Nick felt good, he thought he could get away with 
this. She will never have to know and this will all go according to 
plan . 

Judy started to panic, she had to think of something horrible to say 
to Nick before he went in. She finally thought of something, she knew 
it was going to hurt him immensely, but she knew she had to. 

"You never became a better fox. If you did, then Darren would still 
be alive today." Judy said. 

That stopped Nick at his tracks. The last thing she said, it felt 
like an icicle stabbing him in the back. How could she say that? 

Every muscle on his body tensed up. He started shaking a little. He 
was then haunted by his memories of Darren. From when he first met 
him in that alleyway, until when he saw his untimely demise in that 
same alleyway. Despair and grief coursed throughout his body. 

"I'm so sorry DarrenaC 1 " Nick said quietly. "I'll never forgive 
myself for what happened to you." 

His grief soon was replaced by anger. His eyes glowed with fury. 



He turned to Judy and snarled, "How dare you mention his name! Who do 
you think you are? Bringing up his name like that? Have some fucking 
respect for him!" 

Even though Judy knew he was right, she didn't care right now. Her 
own fire took over her mind and body and all she wanted was to know 
the truth. 

"I bet you were just another confox to him whenever you met up with 
him. That's why he went back to the stre-" 

"Okay, okay do you know why I fucking asked to be reassigned? You 
really fucking want to know? It's because I'm broken... I'm so 
broken . " 

His anger was soon replaced with his depression as his body sank down 
to the ground. "I've been broken for such a long time. You don't even 
know the half of it. In a way, you don't even know me, because this 
side of me is all of me." He sighed. "I know you've caught glimpses 
of me being a little off. I'm always battling with thisa€l .inner 
voice, or I guess my inner demons. Most mammals don't see because I 
learned how to act like, well how I usually act. But those glimpses 
that you catch, that is me when it becomes too much, and then I 
accidentally let it show. And Judy I've been with other girls before, 
some of them that I thought I loved. And it always starts off great 
but then my inner voice always finds a way to hurt them and they hate 
me in the end. And Judy, I care about you way too much to do that to 
you. I don't want to hurt you like that. I figured if you ended up 
hating me before my inner demon got to you, it won't be as 
bad. " 

Nick paused for a second, then asked, "Are you happy now? Now that 
you know the truth?" 

He looked up to her and saw her just staring at him with such shock. 
He was terrified. He never told anyone about his inner voice. Judy 
managed to be the only mammal to break down every wall he had 
protecting this secret he held for a long time. His heart beat 
quickly as he waited her response. 

Judy was speechless. She never expected him to open up to her like 
that. She didn't realize all the pain and suffering that Nick went 
through every day. The true Judy would've apologized right away for 
what she did, run over to Nick and hug him to comfort him in his time 
of need. However, that Judy wasn't here right now. She still had that 
fire raging inside her. 

She confessed, "You know, earlier today I decided that maybe we could 
give us a shot. Like you know, be a couple." She then coldly said, 
"But now that I see you, I see that you never became a better fox. 
This was all just one big con. A con to not only break my heart, but 
to also trick yourself into believing that you could be more than 
just a sly, shifty, untrustworthy fox." 

She turned around and walked away, not bothering to look back. Her 
fire was finally extinguished and all she felt was numbness 
inside . 



End 
f ile . 



